CHAPTER 222 


December 9, 2011 


“So... this is it huh?” 


The Investigation Team stood there, staring down a rugged rock pathway in the 
dark red sky above, caution tape fluttering in the winds above. There were no doors 
or anything to hide the horrors that awaited them. They could clearly see Adachi at 
the end of the road, just sitting there and presuming grinning that grin of his. He 
was too far to tell just yet. All they knew was he could see them, and they could see 
him. And it sent a chill down Justin’s spine. He just had to keep reminding himself 
that wasn’t the Adachi he knew. And if he had any doubts about that, all he needed 
to do was run his finger along the scab on his ear. That wasn’t Adachi, just a 
monster wearing Adachi’s face. 


“We go in, we disarm him, and we arrest him. Let’s make that clear right now.” Yu 
explained, making assertive hand gestures at the others. They were all pretty 
pissed about Adachi, him specifically, so he needed to make clear they weren’t 
going to throw him off the ledge or something once they got done with him. That 
wasn’t their way after all. Not that he needed to convince Justin; he still didn’t feel 
good about bringing Adachi in, even knowing quite clearly what he had become. 
Plus he got shaky enough up here without getting so close to the edge as to throw 
Adachi into the abyss. He wasn’t afraid of heights or anything, but holy shit. The 
path was narrow, and he couldn’t even see the ground below. It was quite possible 
falling here would mean falling forever. No way to know unless he tested it, which 
he had no intention to for obvious reasons, the most prominent being even if it 
didn’t go forever, it was certainly far enough to kill him. Teddie or Kurt might have 
been able to do it though, but again, might go forever. 


“You think it’ll be that easy?” 


“No. Probably not.” Yu shrugged. | mean, it was just a guy with a gun, but a gun is 
still pretty fucking deadly. Best Yu could hope for was that Justin and Naoto were 
quick on the draw and precise with their aim so as to shoot the gun out of his hand 
or otherwise take him down a notch. Anything else would be a rather unsuccessful 
endeavor with someone walking out of here in a casket. And no one was going to 
die on Yu’s watch. 


The crew slowly made their way to where Adachi had now began to stand, clapping 
sarcastically and starring at them with those vacant eyes of his. It was like a 
showdown in those old western movies with the glares that were being exchanged 
between both parties; especially so between Justin and Adachi. He was mocking 
Justin, applauding him for bringing the rest of the team as he asked. Because even 


though this was all to bring an end to Adachi’s game, it was exactly what he 
wanted. And yet... If Justin had told the group to stay back, the fog would settle in 
on their side and Adachi would STILL get what he wanted. No matter whether Justin 
did what he was told or did the exact opposite, Adachi was the one pulling the 
strings here. “Wow, I’m surprised you’ve made it this far.” 


“Allow me to confirm the crimes you've committed thus far. You had suspicions that 
this world was dangerous, yet you threw Mayumi Yamano into the TV. Knowing full 
well that Ms. Yamano died here, you did the same to Saki Konishi.” Adachi sighed 
and rolled his eyes, spinning his gun around on his finger with boredom. For fuck’s 
sake, did he have to spell everything out for this girl; she could figure this shit out 
on her own, right? “Not only that, but you duped Namatame into taking over your 
murder attempts, while you watched like a spectator at a game. When the 
disappeared stopped dying, you sent a warning letter to ensure more victims. Even 
when a copycat killer arose, you had the gall as a detective to eliminate a suspect 
under investigation. Two people died in the last six months, and a young girl is now 
in critical condition... But that's not all. If at any turn something had gone wrong, 
many more would have succumbed... All for some foolish ‘excitement,’ like a 
criminal reveling in the chaos he creates!” 


“Yeah? So what's your point? All | did was put people in here. It's the world that 
really kills them, isn't it? This world reflects people's thoughts... Which... Oh dear... 
Does that mean the real culprits are everyone on the outside, including you?” 
Adachi laughed, finding humor in the technicality. He was so willing to blame 
everyone but himself for his actions, and yet, he wanted all the credit for being a 
total asshole. Justin couldn’t wrap his mind around any of this. How could someone 
be so dead set on being a criminal and yet not want any of the responsibility it 
entailed? It was like watching a child play pretend. 


“To hell with that! You did that stuff knowing full well those people were gonna die! 
If that's not a crime, then what is!?” Yosuke shouted, voice rhaspy with the anger of 
a thousand gods. The more Adachi talked, the angrier he got that Saki had to die to 
someone like this. She did nothing wrong, she was just a play thing to someone who 
fancied themselves a god. And the angrier he got, the more amused Adachi 
became. 


“Haha... You're so self-righteous.” 


“How can you Say that...!? Aren't you a police officer!? Out of everything you could 
have been, didn't you specifically choose to join the police!?” Chie countered, 
baffled by all of this. How could scum like Adachi be so motivated to be a criminal 
when his job was quite literally to stop criminals. It was a paradox by all means, but 
logic didn’t need to make sense in regards to the mind of a sociopath. 


“Don't make me laugh. Just because someone joins the police doesn't make them 
some kinda "agent of justice." Y'know why | applied? So | could legally carry a gun... 


That's all. You'd be surprised how many are like that. | thought it would be fun, too, 
but to tell the truth, that was a wash. Everyone around me was such an idiot... | 
made one tiny mistake, and they all got on my case and sent me out here to 
Nowheresville as punishment... | was bored shitless and wondering what to do 
next... when | discovered this power.” Adachi bitched and moaned. He didn’t do jack 
shit and yet he was always being punished for everything. Life was a goddamned 
bureaucracy, and his life was constantly being shackled. What was wrong with 
having a little fun once and a while? 


“For crying out loud... why a bastard like you!?” 


“A gift for having to put up with this lame job out in Nowheresville, | guess. | did that 
stuff ‘cause | could. And it got interesting, so | watched.” Adachi shrugged with 
indifference. He didn’t really care where he got the power from or what purpose it 
had truly been for, because in the end it proved much more interesting just to set 
the marbles in motion and let the rest unfold in front of his eyes. 


“That's your reason!? You can't be serious...! You really don't care what happens to 
our world!?” Yukiko stuttered, baffled by all of this. This was just textbook evil. What 
could Adachi possibly gain from all of this? Just some shits and giggles for the few 
hours he’d have before EVERYONE FUCKING DIED!? Surely he must have realized he 
was at the same risk as everyone else if he went through with this damn scheme of 
his. Surely he couldn’t be this naive as to blind himself to the consequences of his 
choices. Surely he had thought this through past ‘hey this might be worth a laugh or 
two,’ right? 


“Let's be honest. There's nothing great about the real world, is there? It's just dull 
and annoying as hell. No one accepts that's the way things are... They're just stuck 
with it because they can't deny it, either. Those who actually succeed in life... They 
just happen to be born with the magic ticket called talent. If you don’t have it, you 
can either accept or deny that fact until you die. That’s your only choice. Once you 
realize that, all you have left over in life is despair. The ultimate game over. 
Wouldn't it be better if that kind of reality was wiped away?” Adachi grinned. Okay 
so he did think it through, it was just that the conclusion he came to was absolutely 
horrific and awful... Reminded Justin of his own shadow. And that only went to scare 
Justin as to just how twisted Adachi had become. 


“I'd take dull and boring over dead any day of the week.” Justin countered with 
annoyance. There was some truth to what Adachi claimed, Justin was ashamed to 
admit, but salvation through death was never the answer to any problem. And 
killing everyone with this damn fog is no way of wiping away the way this shitty 
society worked. It seemed more like justification to try and make Adachi appear that 
he wasn’t self-centered. The way he flipped out when Justin called his bullshit 
suggested otherwise. 


“Brats like you are so damned naive... You piss me off. Listen... You might have 
hopes and dreams right now, but that's only because you know nothing about 
reality. One day you'll see... You'll be faced with the boring reality that boxes you in, 
no matter where you go. I'm telling you all this based on my own experience in life. 
Think about it for a second... Once everyone turns into Shadows... they'll still keep 
on living, oblivious to all the things around them... So how's that different from the 
way it is now? No, this'll make things much easier for everyone.” Adachi continued 
to blabber on and try to pretend this was some sort of solution to the grand scheme 
of life. In truth, it slowly made less and less sense. He was blabbering like a mad 
man; perhaps because he was a mad man. 


“Easier...? What the hell are you talking about! ?” 


“C'mon! How many people out there actually think about what's real, or what's right 
and wrong? Next to none, | bet. It's useless to think about those things in the first 
place. You don't get anything out of facing reality, and there's no way to change it 
either. | mean, what could be more boring than brooding over things you can't 
change? It's better to just ignore them and believe only what you want to believe in 
life. Doesn’t that sound a lot easier? It would be awesome if everyone's life could be 
that easy. No matter who you are, your lifespan is about 80 years or so, right? Then 
it'd be easier if we all just became Shadows. No need to hold back anything... No 
more pretending we don't see things. Honestly, we don't need our world anymore. 
Better to let it be swallowed up and for mankind to turn into Shadows... That's what 
all those people who're scared to death really want... So it's my duty to see that 
they get it.” Adachi began to chuckle that maniacal laugh once again. And Justin 
thought Namatame had a messiah complex; at least he didn’t believe in saving 
people by turning them into mindless killing machines. It was all bullshit, though the 
back of Justin’s mind began to tingle ever so slightly. Probably his shadow getting 
giddy at the thought of the humans being exterminated and replaced by a shadow 
regime. 


“Nobody wants anything like that! It's just you, dumbass!” Chie countered with 
aggravation. Justin responded in kind by pumping his face in slight jest, as though 
to say ‘hear, hear.’ He didn’t like anything about this situation, but at the very least 
he was proud of his girl for giving Adachi hell when he proved to be a psychopath, if 
only because Justin couldn’t bring himself to do the same. In a way, Chie was like 
his ambassador, speaking everything Justin wanted to say but couldn’t find the 
courage to spew out. 


“Geez... Don't you remember what it was like when your Shadow came out? It 
must've been enjoying life far more than you!” Adachi shouted, having just about 
enough of all of this. And in his anger, the team could practically feel the ground 
tremble beneath them. His eyes split into a golden tone and his body glowed the 
purple aura of a shadow. If there were still any arguments against Adachi and Justin 
being one and the same, now would probably be the time to raise them, because 


honestly, Justin had nothing. “You all saw Shadows as mere monsters, didn’t 
you!? These things move on pure instinct! They go wile because you defy 
them! You annoying little brats are the ones who aren't wanted in the new 
world!” 


“Oh I like this guy.” Eyes all shot over to Justin, who had unfortunately lost 
control to his shadow under a combination of both being on the shadow’s turf and 
being overcome with rage and sadness. At the very least the shadow was still with 
the Investigation Team, if only because while Adachi and he shared similar view 
points, Justin had other, bigger plans. And Adachi wasn’t part of that plan... At least 
not alive anyway. That was one hell of a shadow he had in him... It might prove to 
be quite useful. 


“People can't live alone. If you give in and sever your ties to human society, it will 
naturally become hard to live in. Yet you refuse to face life and admit your fault, 
running from your own humanity like a coward. And though you claim to find life 
troublesome, you caused nothing but trouble for many others! Your twisted logic is 
that of an immature, egotistic brat!” Naoto turned her attention back to Adachi, 
trying to ignore the grimacing shadow now standing beside her. He posed her no ill- 
will at the moment, but you never know when he’d try to stab her in the back again. 


“Sh-Shut up! Stop trying to act all tough... You guys can't even stand on 
your own unless you deny everything | said! S-Stupid teenagers...! You 
have no idea what kinda shit I've been through! Your existence won't 
belong there! | thought | could just leave you be, but you're like a plague... 
I'll have to get rid of all of you!” Adachi shouted before bending over and 
gripping his head in pain, trying to keep a steady control on his shadow’s energy. 
He had to, otherwise he’d lose everything. His screams were harrowing, painful to 
listen to... but then, that probably wasn’t quit as painful as when Adachi quickly 
Snapped and threw his gun, planting a lead bullet right between Kurt’s eyes. He was 
taller so he was an easier target to hit | guess. Everyone backed away with horror as 
the stared at the big fucking hole in Kurt’s head, blood dripping each way and eyes 
twitching as he tried to grip tightly to his life. 


“Y-You... You motherfucker!” Justin shouted, suppressing his shadow thanks to an 
overabundance of human compassion. Strangely enough, shadows couldn't really 
keep control when humans weren’t horrible and actually cared about the world 
around them. It was like compassion was their weakness. That wasn’t important 
though. What was important was the fact that Kurt now had a bullet right in his 
forehead... 


At least he did. He spat out only moments later, wiping the blood from the corners 
of his mouth with the side of his hand as the hole in his forehead began to close. 
Now, when Kurt had shown Justin that he could close a cut on his finger, he didn’t 
think he could do the same with a bullet. Hell, no other shadow Justin had 


encountered had been able to do it: not Maya’s, not Teddie’s, not Chie’s... Justin’s 
shadow did manage to spit the bullet out himself after his Maya persona had been 
killed... Was it possible some shadows could do it while others could not? Maybe 
they were both just too stubborn to due. In the end, Kurt was simply pissed as his 
flesh resealed and the lead shell bounced off the floor. Adachi was needless to say 
very, very confused. Kurt’s shadow nature was NOT something he was aware of, so 
to see him just sort of push a bullet out of his system with just a little bit of 
twitching, well... It was horrifying. Especially now that he had a very pissed off 
shadow on his hands. He’d probably be less scared if he realized Kurt was a pacifist; 
but even he had has exceptions. Every now and then, just a little bit of the original 
Kurt shone through bright and clear in his shadow... This was just one of those days. 


He bent down, picking up the shell that had fallen out of his body, rotating it with 
his fingers. It was more or less unusable as it was, but with just a little bit of that 
shadow magic Kurt was so fond of, anything could work he supposed. Kurt glared at 
Adachi intently as he tossed the shell up in the air, forming within his arms in that 
purple smog a jet black shotgun. And as the shell came back down from the sky, 
Kurt used it as a template for a shotgun shell, pushing it within his gun before 
raising it towards Adachi. “Right. My turn.” Kurt remarked smugly before pulling the 
trigger, much to everyone’s alarm. They were trying NOT to kill him dammit. 
Luckily, when you telegraph your moves like that, it’s easy to defend against. No 
one could predict that Adachi would summon a persona of his own though... One to 
mirror Yu’s. It looked just like Izanagi, only red and twisted. 


“Dammit, you’re all such a pain in the ass! Ill kill you just like | killed 
those other two!” 


“..Yeah, okay. Fuck this.” Yu shook his head with disbelief. It was hard enough 
trying to figure out why Maya had the same persona as him, but then it looked like 
Adachi did as well. It made... No sense. Unless there was some kind of clause that if 
you could enter the television without facing your shadow, your Persona was 
Izanagi. Adachi laughed before swinging his arm forth directing his persona at the 
group, blade in hand. He was ready to take a swoosh at Kurt, but Yu was quick to 
summon his own Persona to come to his aide. After all, that magic trick probably 
didn’t work so well with decapitation. Kurt didn’t so much as flinch though, just 
standing there with his hands in his pockets. All this shadow business had been 
making him cocky. You would be too if you could survive a bullet to the face. 


Within moments Adachi and Yu were engaged in a close clash of personas, Izanagi 
vs Izanagi, Fool vs Fool. Or at least, as far as personas were concerned. While 
Adachi had assigned his Persona to keep Yu’s preoccupied in a show of 
swordsmanship, Justin had slowly began to draw his gun on Adachi. Adachi saw of 
course and was quick to try and shoot Justin, though he thankfully only just got 
skimmed across the arm. Still, it was painful and it did bring Justin to the ground, 
but it did give Maya some encouragement to become a little more active in all of 


this. She was confused at first, as when she want to summon her abilities by trying 
to channel her emotions like usual, nothing happened. That blue aura shit just didn’t 
seem to happen, no matter how much she prayed. It took her a great long while 
before she realized that wasn’t going to work now that her shadow was gone. 
Instead she needed to summon her Persona like everyone else, but... how? 


It never really occurred to anyone at first that shouting Persona wasn’t how you 
summoned your Persona; it was willing that it would immerge that caused it to 
manifest itself. And so adopting her praying position again, Maya clenched her eyes 
closed and moved her lips to form the sounds of the word Persona. In a bright light, 
a second Izanagi immerged; which while confusing in trying to keep track of a 
everything, proved to be quite useful. Just not for Justin since Izanagi didn’t know 
Dia. Ultimately, Yukiko was the one to tend to Justin’s wounds, but now that Maya’s 
persona was out, well... With a quick, yet timid, flick of her wrist she sent her own 
Persona flying through the sky where Adachi and Yu’s Personas had been locked in 
a sword clash. Adachi’s Izanagi never even saw the second Izanagi coming with a 
razorblade right through it’s skull. Purple blood splattered every which way, and 
Maya couldn’t help but jump a bit with glee at her success on the battlefield. And 
with that, Adachi’s Izanagi came crumbling to the ground, Adachi was speechless to 
say the least. Though | think he was even more surprised by all the Personas staring 
down at him from the sky, all the Investigation Team standing in front of him with 
their arms folded as if to scold him like a child, and of course, the tapping on his 
shoulder... Followed immediately by Kurt punching him to the ground. “Next time 
you shoot me, you better be damned sure you kill me too.” Justin proved to be quite 
the distraction, though Adachi’s shot had certainly hurt him on a far deeper level 
than physically. He really didn’t give a damn about trying to kill Justin. After all he 
had done... 


“Ngh... Oh well... Our world's gonna disappear soon, no matter what... | didn't have 
anywhere to go back to anyways... Everyone's gonna become Shadows... 
Heheheh... Urgh!” Adachi clamped his stomach in pain as he was slowly surrounded 
by the others. It was amazing to see he still didn’t care in defeat, still standing by 
his convictions. Admirable, if not for the entirely wrong reasons. If only he had used 
that determination to do something good. In the end though... it was entirely 
possible Adachi was never the one to make those decisions. The team was blinded 
by a bright flash as the surrounded Adachi, stunning them just long enough that 
when they reopened their eyes they were greeted by the pure black figure of 
Adachi floating in the sky, arms spread in a Jesus Christ pose, eyes glowing oh so 
red. “All human... will become Shadows. And I shall descend upon the 
united world... as the master of order.” 


“Wh-What the!?” Chie gasped with great confusion. In but a split moment Adachi 
had been completely consumed in darkness. It didn’t take a genius to tell this 
wasn’t Adachi anymore; the voice didn’t match his own, even with that echo all 
shadows had. It was like a mish mash of five different voices, all creating this 


almost robotic tone. Like a pack of demons all flowing through his head and arguing 
for control of his voice-box. “Who are you!?” 


“L... am Ameno-sagiri... One who rules the fog. One awakened by man's 
desires. Do what you will, but your world's erosion cannot be stopped. It is 
an inevitability... Both this world and yours will soon be enclosed in a fog 
that never lifts. It will be the peaceful world that mankind has longed for... 
You played your part well, stirring up the will of the masses into madness. 
But that will soon come to an end... Mankind will soon become Shadows 
and live on in the darkness of the fog, oblivious of their reality...” Ameno- 
sagiri spoke to them. There was something calm about his voice despite the wicked 
words he spoke. He just didn’t sound like a malicious being in that what he was 
suggesting was awful beyond all senses, but at the same point it seemed like he 
wasn’t doing it just because he hated humans or anything like that. He was rather 
collected in regards to logic and disposition. It was just a matter of what made him 
think he could get away with any of this. 


“What the hell are you!? Why are you doing this...!?” Yosuke shouted with disbelief. 
They had seen a lot, but they had never seen a man possessed in a manner such as 
this. It was unnerving in some ways. But worst of all, this was probably their fourth 
or so Culprit in this case, and yet they still didn’t have any sort of idea why someone 
would ever try to kill the humans with this damn fog. What was there to gain from 
this? 

“lam the one that shepherds humans to their true desires. Though their 
hearts longed for peace, it could never be attained... So they tore down 
the wall between image and reality. Indeed, this is the outcome desired by 
mankind. And mankind's desires are my desires. That is why | decided to 
expand this world... This is part of the sea of unconsciousness that exists 
within human hearts. A hollow forest born from bloated desires and false 
imagery. Humans view things as they see fit. They wish not for truth, but 
rather prefer the undesirables be hidden in fog... Still, humans fear what 
they cannot see. That brief yearning for truth becomes a ray of light which 
breaks the fog and torments the Shadows...” Well... uh... | guess he had good 
intentions, but honestly, who actually wanted to see their world consumed by the 
shadows? If they ever saw what those things were, no doubt no man would want 
this. What Ameno-sagiri interpreted as the humans’ true desires was nothing more 
than a misunderstanding. Humans wanted to live dammit, not be eliminated by 
their counterparts. 


“That's why they attack and kill whoever's nearby at that time... A hollow forest... 
Then, this place isn't simply affected by people's hearts... It actually exists inside 
them?” Yukiko questioned with great curiosity. To think that this side of the 
television was actually a manifestation of the accumulated wishes and desires of 
the human race... Perhaps that was why the humans seemed to control everything 
here and why Justin’s shadow despised them oh so much. It was just sickening to 


think that somewhere, someone in the world wanted this place. And not just one, oh 
no, this was what Ameno-sagiri claimed ALL humans wanted. This couldn’t possibly 
be right, could it? 


“Mankind abandoned its pursuit of truth, placing itself in the depth of 
chaos and falsehood. Thus, my strength has grown, and the fog will not 
lift. Your world will be engulfed by the hollow forest. It was I who made it 
possible for you to bring about this destiny. | bestowed power onto those 
who could brave the hollow forest. That is what allowed you to come in 
contact with this world... And you all have done very well since.” Ameno- 
sagiri continued. It was like bomb shell after bomb shell. So the power of Persona 
came from this guy? But... how? More specifically, why would he give it to them? 
And... well... yes, maybe people like to lie to themselves a lot; hell Justin still was 
lying to himself in regards to Adachi, but... surely that didn’t translate to KILLING 
them all, did it? This was not going to fly. The Investigation Team refused to allow it 
to happen. 


“Then, the Midnight Channel-Was that phenomenon also your doing!?” Naoto 
questioned with great shock. The Midnight Channel itself was a great mystery that 
had escape the Investigation Team’s ire simply because they had bigger fish to fry. 
But now that Ameno-sagiri brought it up... To think the Midnight Channel’s creation 
could all be lead back to one individual... one individual who claimed it to be the will 
of the people. Was the Midnight Channel and its contents then... just a 
manifestation of what man wanted to see? It couldn’t be; who would want to see 
such horrible images as Kanji’s little bathhouse episode? And yet... It made so much 
sense. 


“Humans fail to see things as they truly are. They choose to see only what 
they wish. | acted only in support of this. A world filled with desires... 
Viewed through a window, from which one sees what one wishes to see... 
Humans departed from reality of their own volition, craving more false 
images. The more false images one yearns for, the more one stops 
yearning for reality... And so the forest grows on... That is the expansion 
of this world.” 


“Enough talk already! Long story short, you're the one behind all this!” Kanji 
growled. He didn’t care about the mystery of this all anymore or why this had to 
happen; all he knew was that people’s lives were at great risk, and this seemed to 
be the perpretator. The threat began with him, and it would end with him as well. 


“Yeah, | dunno who you are, but you're going down! People want to become 
Shadows!? Their desire is your desire!? To hell with that! When did we wish for that 
crap anyways!? We kept fighting and fighting like morons to get where we're 
standing!” Yosuke added on. And for just a moment, Ameno-sagiri paused, simply 
staring at the children with interest. He was an ambassador for the human race, he 


must be absolutely sure that this was the will of the people before he enacted 
anything; and here these children put up quite the counter-argument. And they had 
come so far it was hard to ignore their opinion completely. They were an interesting 
sort, and their accomplishments so far had been something Ameno-sagiri had not 
expected. The first batch certainly had not, but alas, that test had been tainted, so 
that was hardly a good control group in any regard. 


“Yes... That | did not forsee. The ability to master your own Shadow that 
emerged to kill you, and use its power... A new and uncertain facet of 
mankind... Is it worthy to put my trust in, or not...? It must be tested...” 
And with a snap of his finger, Adachi’s figure rose into the sky, a tornado of souls 
surrounding him and fuelling his new form. It was hard for the teenagers to hold 
their ground as they watched with amazement Ameno-sagiri craft his true form in 
front of their very eyes. It was certainly impressive if only because of the large scale 
of it all... It would have been more impressive if it wasn’t a giant mechanical 
eyeball. “To defy me is a senseless act which goes against your world’s 
wishes. Now... Let everything vanish into the sweet fog of illusion...” 


Within moments, the small platform that the team had been crowded on was coated 
in a thick fog, coating the giant floating eyeball and hiding it from sight... Amongst 
other things. Most everyone was afraid to move knowing how small the platform 
they were on was. They didn’t need to accidentally run right off to their death after 
all. They had to be cautious. They simply all backed up so that their backs were all 
touching other, that way they could anticipate a strike from all sides, and that way 
they knew so long as their backs touched, they were on safe ground. They just had 
to hold that formation. It was hard because they had no idea what the hell Ameno- 
Sagiri was doing in the thick fog. 


And then from the fog like a lighthouse, a beacon of light pierced through the mist, 
and heaven let it’s light shine down on the Investigation Team. The glow formed the 
shape of an eyeball, and while it was still hard to see the entire mass of Ameno- 
sagiri’s body, they could identify that the light was glowing brighter and brighter... 
Not exactly a good thing. They didn’t exactly have the room, sight, or team to run 
out of the way though, and so they were left with no other option but for Yu and 
Maya to send their Personas forth to jump in the way of the laser that soon shot 
from the eyeballs pupil, splitting the beam with the edge of their blade. As the 
energy flowing from Ameno-sagiri’s eyeball came to a halt, he was left surprisingly 
open... but more importantly, Justin noticed something odd. It the edge of his iris, 
illuminated by the glow of his eyeball, were several metal eye-lashes. Just big 
enough to grab a hold of. 


Justin passed a couple glances around him before dashing forward towards the 
light. The light had almost completely dimmed by the time he made it to the eye in 
the sky, and when he lept out for the eye lash, he had no guarantee that he had 
lined up his jump properly and he wouldn’t go plummeting down into the abyss 


below... But he nailed it, just barely getting a hold of the eye-lash and pulling 
himself up. He could still hear the others yelling at him to get down as he 
precariously tried to stand on his feet on the metal ledge. Ameno-sagiri’s eye was 
focused completely on Justin now, not to shoot a laser at him in this range, but 
rather with curiosity. He never quite expected Justin to summon his Persona and 
use the narrow damage to take a swing at his lens with a hammer. The glass 
shattered on impact, denting it’s service and causing the massive being to twitch in 
pain, eyelash catapulting Justin back to the land he had come from, and then some, 
given that Chie had to grab him before he went rolling off the edge. Boy was he 
happy she could see him sailing by. 


And with that, Ameno-sagiri was left flailing like he got something in his eye, his 
light blinking and drawing attention to himself through the fog. It was perfect for 
lining up a spell or two or a dozen or twelve. Non-stop, the team sent attack after 
attack at the now exposed area on Ameno-sagiri’s exposed lens where the glass 
had been weakend by the hammer blow earlier. And yet he had no real way of 
protecting himself, what without having limbs and all. It took a lot of hammering 
away at him, but he eventually fell. Or at the very least, he stunned every damn 
persona in the sky with a single blink, a wave of energy freezing them in place as he 
reopened his eyes. “I see. Your powers are strong. Power comes from the 
heart... You have proven to me human potential... Very well. | will lift the 
fog from the place where you will return to. Mankind's desires are my 
desires. If mankind so wishes, | will return at any time... | am always at 
your side, watching... Time will show the path humanity takes... Children 
of the new potential...” The giant floating eye spoke down to them a pleased 
tone of voice in his words. He wanted only what the humans wanted, so to find that 
he could adapt to their ever changing desires pleased him to no end. 


“Children of the new potential?” Justin spoke up in between gasps of breath. Getting 
flung against the ground like that hurt like a bitch, not to mention his arm was still 
sore from being shot. Chie helped him keep his balance thankfully enough. She was 
ecstatic to have found Ameno-Sagiri would simply back off after a simple show of 
power, even more so that they technically saved the entire human race. And only at 
the age of seventeen... She should put that on her resume. Hell, if people weren’t 
watching right now Chie would have kissed Justin, she was so overjoyed. But they 
were, so she’d have to save it for the after-party. Instead they all just watched with 
overjoyed eyes as Ameno-sagiri closed his eyes, satisfied in the conclusion of his 
test, form shaping back into something more humanoid. It wasn’t long until the 
form resembled Adachi once more, who fell from the sky into a heap on the ground 
before them, groaning from the pain of the fall. The group was quick to surround 
Adachi once he landed. 


“You think... it was controlling Adachi-san?” Chie questioned after a moment, 
staring at Adachi as he writhed in pain before eventually giving up, simply lying 
down and accepting defeat. Justin shook his head. He’d like to believe that it was 


Ameno-sagiri that was doing this to Adachi and manipulating him, but at the end of 
the day, Adachi had a separate agenda, and that made all his actions his own. He 
was just a pawn in Ameno-sagiri’s tests to see what it was humanity desired... he 
was just a poor representation of the whole. 


“No... He did this on his own. He got full of himself and thought he was a god... And 
this is his punishment for it. No one influenced that but himself.” Justin remarked 
with pity for the detective lying on the ground. And the detective simply sighed as 
he looked up at the boy. How quick he was to stop believing in Adachi, even when 
he had clinged to him so tightly before. But... He was right to do it. Maybe Ameno- 
sagiri had influenced Adachi’s decisions slightly, but at the end of the day, this was 
all on him. And what he did... was despicable. And in the end, the fog wouldn’t 
come. Everything he had done was nothing more than one big joy ride. He accepted 
defeat. 


“So that’s it huh? Fine... Live however you want... If you think... you have the power 
to change the future... then go right ahead... The Shadows will finish me off... Just 
leave me be... You came to kill me in the first place... didn't you...?” Adachi spoke 
between deep breaths. He would rather die with dignity than rot away as a criminal 
in the federal institution. Like a heroic death after a mass conversion. But the truth 
is, you don’t get to die a hero’s death after you murder two people. 


“If we leave you here dying... and a dead body eventually appears, then what? 
What's that accomplish for anyone...? Your stupid game's over. We're taking you 
back. Live and face your punishment... That's who it works in our world.” Yosuke 
scoffed at Adachi with anger. It was strange, the qualifier here seemed to be ‘if a 
dead body showed up in our world.’ Seemed Yosuke still wasn’t over Saki’s death, 
even with the killer in hand. Justin stared at Yosuke intently. He was going to keep a 
close eye on that boy. Adachi had hurt Justin really bad, and he was a horrible 
person, but at the end of the day, the Adachi Justin trusted was deep down there 
somewhere... Given the time and the right treatment, perhaps that person could 
flourish again someday. Justin still had faith in Adachi, as much as he knew he 
shouldn’t... He just hoped that faith would not be unwarranted a second time. 


“Right.” 


“I'm sure that's the outcome Dojima-san wishes for as well.” Naoto remarked, 
adjusting her hat before picking Adachi up from the ground with the assistance of 
Kanji. And with that, it was as simple as walking back home and getting Adachi into 
police custody. He wouldn’t struggle; he didn’t have the energy to anyway, even if 
he didn’t accept that his game had come to its conclusion. And with that... the case 
was finally, and truly over. Their killer was defeated and the fog would subside once 
again. It would be nice to see the sun again once the team eventually did step 
outside the television. 


“So... that’s it? Is it really over this time?” Chie questioned as they began to pace 
their way to the exit. Justin simply stared at the back of Adachi’s head as they 
walked, a sad expression on his face all the while. Nothing would ever heal the 
wounds Adachi had inflicted on Justin this past week, and so long as he had a 
memory of Adachi, he would never truly be alright. He could feel it gripping his 
heart still to this day to think that he had trusted someone once again in his life as a 
father figure, only to be betrayed once more. Now and days the only person he truly 
trusted with all his heart was Chie. His other friends were trustworthy, but now? He 
slept with one eye open and kept an eye on his relationships. You can never be hurt 
by someone you trusted if you don’t trust anyone after all. It was paranoia at it’s 
finest. 


“It is... We can all live a normal life now. Just in time for the holidays too.” 
“Well Merry Early Christmas.” 


“Crap, was | on the naughty list again this year?” 


